
Holiday Mansion 

It was a frosty, lightless early Friday night and Chris and his parents Dave and Debbie had just arrived at 

a spooky mansion for a holiday. Chris is an eleven year old boy with long brown hair who is a hat 

wearing freak with a strange sense of humor and enjoyed playing lame pranks on everyone especially 

his parents.  

As Chris entered the spooky mansion, he couldn’t help but realize the spider webs hanging off the faint 

lights and the massive amount of dust on the hand rail going upstairs. Dave and Debbie didn’t pick up on 

the dust and the spider webs, they were too busy admiring the rusted knight’s amour in the one of 

many hallways. As Chris thought he was slowly walking behind his parents looking at the creepy pictures 

on the wall looking as if they were watching him he couldn’t help but realize he couldn’t see his parents. 

Chris rushed around the corner to see if his parents were there but there was no one to be seen. 

Chris walked down the halls looking in numerous rooms to find his parents but all he found was pieces 

of furniture with white cloths over them. Chris entered the dining room and there appeared to be a 

glowing bright light on the other side of the humongous dining table. Chris slowly peered over the dining 

table to only have found a lit fire place glowing brightly like a looking into a light after spending too 

much time in the darkness.  

After searching almost the whole of the mansion Chris had found one room where everything was 

different. The strange room was half ancient with glistering sand and the other half was lightless with 

mysterious coffins. Chris thought the strange room looked like a vampire sleeping chamber cross with a 

mummies sleeping chamber like from the cartoons Chris had seen on television. Chris also thought what 

a vampire cross a mummy would look like and if there was such a thing that he would call it a mumpire.  

Chris shut the strange door to continue looking for his parents before he heard a creaking noise coming 

from the floorboards up ahead. This could only mean one thing and that was that Chris’s parents were 

just around the corner. Chris ran around the corner of the hallway to his parents like a dog running after 

a tennis ball only to find the terrifying, monstrous mumpire. 

Chris couldn’t believe his eyes and for the split second Chris saw the ancient blood sucking beast. While 

seeing the beast everything was as if it was in slow motion. The monster was wrapped in damaged 

bandages and was blood sucking with combed back black hair and was wearing a pitch black cape. 

Chris sprinted in the other direction only to find another mumpire on the other side on the extremely 

long hallway. Chris cut a corner and saw the entrance of the spooky mansion and sprinted outside and 

jumped into the miniature car. Chris hid in the back of his miniature car only to see a spare mumpire 

costume hanging out of his parent’s bag. 
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